"A"                                                   INDIAN
What use would he be, anyway?
I wonder whether the white population is in the
least concerned with India: I hardly think so: they
have their work to do, whatever it may be. Riots
and hartals are all stuff and nonsense to them; but
one day, who can tell?
Among my mail this morning were two anony-
mous letters and one anonymous postcard . . .
chiefly vulgar abuse; but the "Hindu Literary
Society" is obviously upset that I have banned
their play, which seems to have been chosen
with the express object of giving offence to the
Moslems.
I ought not to read anonymous letters: every-
body receives them in this country; but I somehow
feel that an educationist cannot afford to take the
same line that a "civilian" may take. A "civilian" is
administering his own code in a foreign land: I am
looking after a purely Indian institution.
Yet the "Satyagraha," or whatever it is called,
has not the slightest legitimate grouse against me for
forbidding their offensive play, which even the dear
old M------K------(Senior Professor and Professor
of Persian, and leader of the Moslem Community in
College and in the city) declared must have been
chosen from the vast mass of Hindu literature,
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